TO HIS YOUNGER DAUGHTER.             375
cannot go a yard without finding a house with a
statue or a decorated projecting window that com-
pels you to stand still and get the snow down your
neck while you look at it. I got your letter (short)
in the afternoon of my last day at Munich; it was
bright but very cold. In fear and trembling I
dressed (for I have not worn my thin evening
clothes since I left Paris) and went to have supper
with Lady Blennerhassett; the apartment which
her mother has is a very fine one, full of rare things,
but in the way of china mostly, which I do not care
for. Lady Blennerhassett is very clever, sympa-
thetic, a very pleasant woman to pass an hour with.
She tells every one that I am married to a sehr aus-
gezeichnete Frau, which I leave you and mamma to
translate. Yesterday the morning was fine and
cold; I packed and left Munich for this place at
twelve. The journeys are long, the trains go so slow 5
we did not get here till eight in the evening. We
crossed the Danube at Ingoldstadt, which I think
is a place mentioned by Dugald Dalgetty; Gusta-
vus Adolphus besieged it, and Tilly was mortally
wounded in the siege. The Danube was magnifi-
cent, of a pale yellow colour, sweeping along. We
passed some interesting places, the castles of Pap-
penheim particularly; and I was in great comfort,
having the carriage to myself all day. This hotel
has many picturesque bits, but is rather ratty; the
cooking not very good, and the beds of the true
German kind; a sheet and one coloured blanket
over you, not wide enough to tuck in at the sides;
and then a great feather bed on the top of you.